SOME LETTERS OF
To Daniel Gregory Mason
MAY 16, 1896. DEAR DAN:
Your letter came this morning in time to give me a goodly fit of the blues, thinking of Milton in spring, and thence by easy derivation of all the other excellencies from which my exiled feet are held. I can't repay the pang, but as the nearest thing to a heavenly affliction which I can command I send you a poem which I have just written about the Creature I once hinted to you of — a Girl who haunted the symphonies last winter. I hope you will like it, because it is almost the first thing I have done which has been a direct impulse from "real" life, and you know I have theories about that. Also what I tried to say is a thing which constitutes much of the poetry of a young man's life, I think, and if I could have got it said would have had a certain large interpretive value. Let me know your opinion, at as great length as your nerves and your nurse will permit.
WILL.so I seem to be coming, half through disappointed effort and half through this same effortlessness, to discern more clearly what is worthy in human motive and admirable in human achievement. It is not that I love Shakespeare less, but that I love Ophelia more.
